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_of yeariy advertisers will be eon.

to their business, and gil other adver-
ot pertaining to their rogular business,

fur extra.
.mﬁdwmaumm
transient advortisements to be paid for in
advance,
E_‘l‘umnfmsmuum»
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be

“a-mwou of every description neatly exe- m

on the most favorable
terms.  Orders

Business Directory.

MISORELLANEOUS,

H. B. DENMAN, i
ing and Exchs . Doagiac,
B.]gmdiell I".‘xcb:::‘;i.m Bank Notes, and

Land Warrants. Payinterest on School und
Swnmp Laads, sad Taxes in all purts of the
State. e d
'DOWAGIAC NURSERY.
OLE, I establishied themselves
Bmm‘ . 3 ms. ::ia this village, will fur.
" mish to order Fruit and Ornamental Troes, Law .
_tan Blackberries, Cherry Ourrants, Grape Vines,
Evergreens, snd overy variety of Shrubbery.
Ofiee with Dr. Clarke, on Commerco-st.,

iisg frotn Post (Milon.
secood building fram e CEELEY, M. D.

WM P. COLE.

JOIIN PIPER, i
Arti Likenesses taken on short no-
'mﬂ nt; to fade,  Children’s |r:ic-
turcs i seconl, grfnlm g in
M:‘e:'ul’.?. !(;::m & Co.’s Clothing Store,
Dowagiae, Mich. Also, fine Boots made to
order.

Ambrot;

P. D. BECKWITH, '“' 4
aehinkt snd Eagineer, Foondrey and Machine
= nu the foot of Front street, near the rail-

She: :
m.fhruu. Duwagise, Mich.
PROFESSION AL

SNSRI NTY W

J €. P. PRINDLE, M. D.,
Ofice, st hiz Resideace, Dowagiose, Michiman.

JUSTEUS GAGE,

Nutsry Pablic and orneral Aqont for the exchange
and tranafor of Village Tot=, and sale of real
Estate.  Office with James Sallivan, front roem,
second floor, Junes' Brick Block.

GEO. W. ANDREWS,
Jusfice of the Peace and Collesting Agent, Do-

wasiae, Mich., Ofice at the American House,

on the corner of Froat and Division streets,

D. Ii. WAGNER,
Justice of the Peaee and Oollecting Agont, Downg-
ine, Mich, 0%eo on Front Slncl._ ______
JAMES SULLIVAN, -l 2
torner and Connsellor ar Law, and Soliciter
*M. Dowagine, Mich. Office on Front

—_—— e

CLIFPORD SHANAHAN,

Attorney and Counsellar st Law, and Salicitor in |

Chancury, Cassapolis, Cass county, Mich.

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
wollor st Law, Salicitor in
s ',’-’udc;m:mw. "{‘ubllc. (‘?'umpnlim, Cuss
m Collections made, sad the proceeds
promptly remitted.

—

DR. E. R. ALLEN,

Sargeon and Meehunieal Dentist.
All work warranted to give sutis.
faction, = Ofee over Brownell's
Hardwire Store, Front Street,

Dowagiac, Mirl. e
~ CLARK & SPENCER,
Attarners and Connsellars at Law, and Solicitors

, L C. & Co'
mm_cwbmgzlﬁt. M ‘“ignn“. Es om: ﬂwugn;
given to collections

throughout the North-west,
Jaosern

B. Crauge,

MERCHANTE.

A A A it o o S i g £

GEONGE RAPLEE,
Dender in Closks, Wawch Jewelry, Silver and
Silver Md.'W-:-. &Hril ﬁn-.r’l?utlrr_f and
Musiea! Instruments, Frout steeet, Dowagise,

i A. N. ALWARD,
@enerl Dealor in Tooks, Stationery, Periodionls,
m' e ot
Packet Cus v, &o.  Dennisou . Dow

N SN

-

H. W. IU‘(:G
Dealer in Gold and Silver Watches, Clocks and
Plated Ware, Front 3¢, = .}Bch.w Strict
mﬁmﬂ wurkmmnh_d: =
G. €. JONES & CO., X
Dealers in Dy Goods, Grocerics, Bonts and Shoes,
A zhmv, Hats and Caps.
Street, iae, Mich.

i

. . G. LARZELERE,
Desler in Dre Goods, Groceries, Boots and

GRS o S, Do

Mich.
‘.'. Maunorn Srouz.

j

A

Jauns M. Seesoen, |

T

ivi [
t quurter of seetion thiv

i e e
cighty scres of land wore or
. ounty, in the State of Mich-
5-1: will be sold at public vendue at the onter door

the Court House, in the Village of Casaspolis,
in said on Saturduy, the 30th day of Joly
A. D, 1530, af one o’elock in the afterncon of say
duy, {n forcelosare of said Morfenys,

MARCUS SHERRILL, Morigages,
E. Mcluvas, Att'y for Morigugee.
Diated April 22, 1657, apis-1wia

£
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PROBATE NOTICE.

TATE OF MICAIGAN — County of Cass Pro-
Y bate Court.—Wheress, appliention has been
made 1o said conrt by Henry W, Bly, Administra-
tor of the estate of Mstthew Gibson, deceased, for
settlemeont of bis adminkstration accounts in
ostate
Aund, whoreas, no commissioners have beon
appointed to examiue and adjust the claims agninst
salil estate:
| Nutiee is therefore horeby given that the first
Saturday in July next, bas been appointed by
| said eowrt for examination and adjusting the claims
| against said estate, and for Anal settlement of the
| sume, at the Probate Office, in Cassapolis, of =aid
county, Bt ten o'cloek in the forenoon, st which
time’ and place ell persons baving elaims amainst
said estate will present them to sapd comt fur final
settlemant. A

And it is hereby ordered that the abhove notier
b published in the Cass Comty Repoblican, wce
in each week fur four weeks in successioh immedi- |
ately preceding said settlement.

. SHANANAN, Fodge of Probote,

~ From the N, Y. Evening Post.
The Oberlin Rescue, ’
Simeon Bushuoell was convicted st Qleveland, 0.,
of the crime of siding Jolin, -an alloged slave, to
oscape through Obio 1o Cenada, and to regain his
freedom, -
Whore is the charter freedom gave
To Tands where speeds Ohio's flood,
Which guorded from the foot of slave
The soil once wet with patriot blood #

Was it for this our futhers bled,

Anid left their graves as patriot monnds—
From trans-Atlntic masters fled,

Here trembling erouch, like whining hounds ?

Is it a erime ou fresdom’s soil
To aid the man who would be free ?
Shall we denounee far-distant spoil,
Oureclees bunt men to slayery?

Yo pilgrims to 014 England’s Tower,
~ 'Whe frecze before the nxe and wheel-—
Rude relics now of bratal power—

The dungeon, screw, jodicial steel:

Gu to your aten proud prairie home,
Yuour home of boasted liberty ;

And standing "neath the heaven's brosd dome,
See bloodier tools of tyranuy.

The soulless judge, indictments, law,
Inventions framed with cunuing skill—

Fur deadlicr than the links which gnaw
And chafe the freeman's tameless will,

The plain which "uesth free armies shook
Arce now the hunting grounds for men:

Unchained the Howers, the wind, the brook—
There men ave foreed to slaves again.

Oh, men ! roll back this cursed tide:
Assert the manhiood God otice gave;

Stand on free ground its crown and pride ;
Be sofaething more than Slavery’s slave!

All hosor to that hiero band !
Your thorny crown i5 rosy bright ;
With Hampden, Sydner, now ye stund,

May 27, 1550, . junci-Gws
PROBATE NOTICE.

|
O TATE OF MICRIGAN —County of Cass Pro- |

hate Court, — Wheress application hes been
made to the, said court by George W, Jones ad- |
ministratar of the estate of Hlenty Junes, decensed, |
for the final settlertent of his sdministrtion se-
counts in smid estate:  Amd, whereas no com-
missioners have been appointed to examine und
ndjust the cluims agniest said estate @ . Notice is |
therefore hereby given, thut the third Monday in |
June nexd, has been appointed by said coart for |
| examining aod adjusting the claims againet said |
| extate, and for final setilement of the some, at the |
Probate Office, in Cassapolis, of said county, ot |
ten 0'clock in the forvnoon, st which time and |
pluce all persons havine claims against said estate |
| will present them to said conrt for finel smelement.
And it s hereby ordered that the above noties
be publishied in the Coss County Republican, onee |
in each week for four weeks in sneecssivn ymtne.
diately proceding said =ettlement,
C. SHANAIAN, Judge of Probate,
May 15th, 1509, my19-4wd

! GUARDIAN SALE.
| WTOTICE is heroby given that by virtae of a -
P

] anction, the undivided two-fifths of the soath-west
arter of the north-cast gnarter of section thirly-

our in h)wmﬂ:ig lise, south of runge fifteen west, |
1

| in Cuss Coumy, Michizan on Satirday, the clovemh
| day of Jupe pext, betweon the bour of nioe o'vlock

" | in (he forenosn, awd the setting of the san of the
sume day, ou the premises above described, ns the |

property of Mary A, Mott and Ann Mott, minor
children of Zoplier Mott, decrased.

L ROXY HOHTON, Guardian, |
 Apsil 28, 1550, ep2s-lwn
|

GEO. RAPLEE, |

cenae granied by Clillord Shanshan, Judge of |
| the Probate Court, for the Ustinte of Cass, in the |
| State of Michignn, I shsll offer fur sale st publio |

Jadicial martyrs to the right.

e e e —
Confidences and Confessions,

nY E. W. DEWEES,

GIAC, CASS COUNTY, MICHIG

“Thank you, dear Olive, for your
sympathy. T am going now--give me
good wishes.”

“ Farewell, Iarry,” I whispered and
he was gone. How much there was to
me in the one word I had spoken—
farewell! ‘

I did not sit up to wait for Harry's
return as I at first intended to do,

By the time I began to expect him,
my head ached so, and my eyes were
so swollen with erying, that I knew it
would not do for him to see me. So I
went to bed, and laid awake the whole
night through, and thonght of cousin
Harry, and how kind he had always
been to me, till my heart ached.

The next morning T was really quite
ill and feverish, and I'kept my room all
day. But the suspense wasintolerable
to me—I longed to hear Harry’s voice
again, even though his words struck to
my heart like daggers—therefore when
the darkness of twilight came I thought
I might venturc; so I slipped on a
wrapper and stole down stairs to the
little sitting-room where I knew he
would be sitting by the fireside.

Yes, he was there, and sitting very

thing by his face as I eutered—bui per-
haps that was because I had not conr-
| age to half look.

| 1 slipped in very softly behind him,
i:md before he eould see me, was nes-
|I|ml on the sofa by his side; with my

face sereened beliind his shoulder,
I thonght hic would be surprised, or
Illh-nsu*l ta see me—or at least I expect-

AN, THURSDA

thinking of, and a blush never failed to
rise to my check, for I trembled for
my secret, which was, however, never
more secnre.

Harry’s mind, gradually regained a
more buoyant tone.  His thoughts were
no longer confined to a single painful
topie, and he began once more to take
an interest in what was passing around
him. * He became more like his former
self.

We were very much together ; the
sorrow we had shared together had
made us very near and dear to each
other, and—I am afraid I was a very
cons¢ious maiden, but I began to fan-
cy that the interest Harry took in me
was deepening. I could not. mistake
the glance with which his eyes rested
upon me—the bright smile which wel-
comed my approval — the delight he
took in everything I did or said.

My both day-dreams and freside
dreams came back to me, sweeter than
ever.

We both of us retained our old hab-
it of musing by the twilight fire. It
was at that time and place that most of

quiet and still. I could not tell auny. |Harry’s confidence had been made, but |

it had now been long since lie had al-
luded to the past.

The long winter had merged into a
 late, eold spring, and the cheering blaze
| was still agreeable as we sat one eve-
ping in our ugual places,

After along silence I chanced to look
up to find Harry's eyes earnestly re-
| garding me.

| - B twa 3 y
The clear, cheerfal five glowed warm- {ed him to speak to me, bnt he never| ‘Olive,” he said, abruptly, “do you

winter evening gathered without.
Cousin Harry and I sat cosily beside

B - & | . - - . - ]
it, enjoying the pleasant warmth, and Leeived a bitter—a terrible disappoint- |

giving full rein to our wandering fan-
cies, :

He was leaning back dreamily in his
easy-chair—I, silently musing apposite
|him with my feet (they were not large
ones, reailer) resting on the low fender,
My eyes were fixed on the glowing
coals: but now and then I eonld not
help stealing a glavce at cousin IMarry’s
face, in order to conjecture the subject
of s long reverie.
| He was in aright dreamy mood, and
his dreams were evidently pleasant ones
on the whole, though many varying
emotions swept across his manly fea-
Lures,

I too, as T sat there looking demure-
ly into the fire, had certain little dreams

the fire.
i Then T knew liow it was—he had re-

{ment, My heart simote me—what were
{my girlish griefs compared with the
(deep, mauly sorrow which shadowed

il.h.'l.t dear beloved faee? 1 realized

| that to see¢’ Harry unhappy wasto me
the eruelest of sorrows—I put my two

: . |
arms around his neck and wept bitter-

||}._
i Harry turned then with such a kind
! wentle smile, and merely said,, as he
drew me to him,
|  “Donotery, my poor little Olive,
{do not ery.”  He soothed me, caressed
ime asif I had been a child.  After
!wnr«]a he added, in a sterner voice.
“ Yes, it i= all over now, and I must
bear my disapointment like a man.”
He did bear it like a man. I saw

WATGH HMALER & HEPA!HEH,|“!' my own, Did I mention that cousin | #" understood all his struggles—his

ment of WATCHES & JEWELRY,
f of the latest amd most approved |
"‘ kstvles of Ladiex and Gents PINS,
RIXGS, EAR DROPS, ::l:.um.-a,|
N and Fob Chains, Gold and Silver Mepcils,
Kers, Thimbles, Spectacles, Fobs, Lockets ana |
Plated wure of the best guality.
MUSRIC! MUSIC!

dawn to the Jowsharp,

CLLOCK S!

Just reecived 2 barge and full arsortment of Clocks,

“| cight day and thirty hour Clocks, gut up i good

and boproved stylee, that ahead of any thing
ever offored inthis Market and warranted good
time keepers, and all other articles usuallv kept in
& Jewelry Store, | have looated mivsell perma-
nently in N, B, Hollister’s Drag Store.

Lopairing done on the best and most reamnable |
tirmis, !

WORK WARRANTED. -
LIVE AND LET LIVE. |

I have but one mﬁv :
GEORGE RAPLEE.
Dowagiae, Mich. Dee. 16, 1805  julyl.sl-ly

NEW SPRING

—: AND:—

Summer _Millinery._
Muyrs. Harley & Foster,!

(One dadr Wint of F. A Stellins’ Stose,)

H.\ VE just reccived g large and most beautiful
Stock of

Bounnets, Ribbons, Flowers,

and vtlher Millinery Goods, which fur quality and
piice cannot be cxeolled in Cugs county. From
their long experience in the above business, they
latter themsolves they cun do work s well und
:i‘ll u little lower than uny other establishment in
WL

They most cardially extend an juvitation W the
Laties of Dsnrnﬁu: and the conntey roand, to call
at their shop and seo for themsolved,

Cleaning, Blearhing, Pressing, Trimming and
Repairing, doue v short notice wnd Tiberal terins.

MRES. HARLEY & FOSTER.
aprilld-ilms

CABINET & CHAIR FURNITURE.
H. BIGELOW,

T THE 014 Stand thie Freght Hopse,

and constan;ly on heod,

all Kinds of Cabinet and Chale Furmiture, amongst
whici may bo found

Sofas, Centre and Card Tables,
Pl‘l‘""“' Tables -‘.itm%nl!, Bedﬁlnd-_ mdl(.‘h_ulru of
T o b B
fure purchiasing elsewhere, Al kinds of Matras
ses Ke mtwii‘:r hand or furnished to arder.
of all done on short nutice,
Muving = et class, 6 horse , Stoam En-
#hm lmmrt:?o all kinds of
(IxG on short totiee_ nsy |

Sept. #0, 1858, 3

Dowagiae, April 18, 1550,

e S e oL i
up iu good style,

i o el e P UBLICAN OPFICE.
Doweigise, Pebrasry 34h, 1809, . febos 4

Wall

e s Pk o}

' AN ALWARD,
Diowagine, Wareh 18, 1450, maaril - Ger

Has constantly on hand a full assort- i

|

|
Violing, Accordians, Flutes, Fifos and all kinds, |

Harry was not my cousin—only a ward
of my father’s, broaght up in our fam-
ily, to whom that title was given by
courtesy ¥  But that, of course had
nothing to do with my dreaming, or not
dreaming,

Harry broke the long silence at last
| by saying.

“Come and sit here by me, cousin
Olive, I want to tell yon something.”

I, went and took a low seat at his

|feet, and leaned my head against his |

knees, as I had done from ehildhood.
Dear cousin Harry how I loved him !
1le passed his hand caressingly over
my curls and said :
“Olive, did I ever speak to yon
about Miss Ruthersford—D2liss Mary

 Ruthersford #°

“ No, consin.”

“ Aud yet Inever had, and do not|

wishtohave auy seercts from my cousin.
But this is proof,” he added, laughing,
“that the old live which, says, *The
hearts feel most when the lips speak
noty istrne.  If I have not spoken to
you of Miss Rathersford, it must have
been because T have felt too much to
give easy uiteramnce to my thoughts.
Olive, she is the loveliest creature 1
ever looked upon. I mether last sum-
mer, when I was traveling in Europe.
We traveled through Italy together,
and each day that I spent in her socie-
ty T admired her more.  In short, Olive,
[ fell in love with her,”

“Yes," said . 1 was glad to be
able to ulter even that one word, and
so glad that my face happened to be
tarned so that Harry could not seo it.

“She bas just returned to this
conntry,” eontinged he, “ and this very
night decides my fate. T sentanote to
her this morning requesting an inter-
view. An hoar from this time sces me

~ | the happiest man in America or the

most miserable.”

I clasped my arms tightly round
Harry’s knees, and I am sure, even in

t|that Dbitter moment, 1 breathed a

prayer for his happiness, come how it
might.

My tears could no longer be quite re-
strained but Harry natorally misunder-
stood their cause. He patted my head
with playful tenderness, and rising him-
self, ho raised me too, and kissing my
| echeck, =aid,

stern endurance of his sorrow.
[how keenly he suffered, and yet how
| bravely and ¢heerfully he bore himself;
[ loved him move and more ; and yet [
was sorry for him, that if T had tho't
{it wonld be of any use, I would have
gone myseil to thelady whomheblessed
with lus love, and pleaded with her for
him. But for this it was gnite too late.
| Miss Ruthersford was already engaged
ito another when she returned home.
But much as I suffered in seeing Har-
ry suffer, I had one consolation. He
{ did not brood in moody silenceover his
{ disappointment; heloved to talk with me
I on the theme nearest to his heart. He

[ |

|liked to tell me again and again, all the |

| particulars of his aequuintance with
| Miss Rutherford.  Of the pleasant days
when they traveled together—of the
exceeding loveliness and of the many
little incidents on which he founded
his hopes, his almost certainty of her
| preference and of his utter inability to
account for the fickleness which had
prompied her to unite herself to aneth-
er.

I did not suggest that the superior
fortune of the new lover might be his
attraction, for fear of paining Harry ;
but apart from all leminine jealousy,
that is sy view of the ease, from which
nothing can ever change me.

Be that as it may, Harry thought her
perfection ; he sorrowed and grieved
for her; and I had enough to do to con-
sole him. Oh, how thankful I fult to
know that I had power to doso. And
when 1 sncceeded in chasing the gloom
clouds from his brow, and I saw him
smiling and cheerful, I felt as happy as
a queen,

Oue day he said to me,

“ My dear, kind Olive, how well you
know how to eonfort me. How should
yon uuderstana so well what I feel and
need—how have you learned #7

*T have had a similar sorrow my-
self;” I replied with a trembling voice,

Harry looked at me tenderly, and
drew me to him — * My poor little
Olive " '

I broke from him with bursting tears,
exclaiming,

;Don‘e pity me, don’t—1I can’t bear
i,

From that time T often noticed Har-

TY's eyos garing on me with tender,

I saw |

(er and brighter as the darkness of thu{-“““l a word—he sat still, Tooking into | believe in second love ?

“ Sometimes, in a man,” I replied,
carelessly : “in a woman, nevre.”

Harry was silent for a few moments;
'and then said,

I “ Your fisrt position is trne, Olive.
[ know it and feelin  Bat your second
is fragrantly false, or if not, he added
vehemently, “I'll make it so.  Olive,
yon mnst amd shall Jove me I”

“ Do not swear, Harry,” said I; “it's
wicked and besides, I greatly mistake

if you de not soon wish that vow un-

registered.”

He did not Lieed the light tone of my
(reply, but coutinned earnestly.

“Olive, the past has become to me

{os a dream of something unreal and
transitory. The love which has grown
in my heart for you is founded on surer

}ﬁ:un-l:ttion& It is entwined with eve-

Ty fibre of my being. Olive, I could

(no more give you up than I can part

with lifeitself.  Dearest let the past,

be the pastl beseech you, for us both.

Consent to be mine now, and forever.™

“T ean consent to a great deal, Har-

ry,” said I, giving him my hand, * but

| can never consent to give up my past—
my dear, beantiful past—aud never,
never can I give up my first loxe.”

Harry looked deeply pained and
grieved. T was torturing that noble
heart which had lately suffered so much.
I had not the eruclty even by a me-
ment's farther trifling to delay its ap-
proaching happiness. 1 therefore ad-
ded softly,

“ How if I admit, Harry, that yox
were my first love ? Would you then
insist npon my choosing a second 7.

Iarry looked at me in astonishment.

“ But you told me—" he began.

“ Well, what i’ I did#” T interrupt-
ed, a little snappishly, “it was all true
enough—but why wust I be put to the
blush, by being made to confess how
long I thonght of you before you even
cast a glance on me ¥

Harry gazed at me with beaming
eyes, while his mind evidently ran over
the past.

“My poor Olive,” he said, while
tears actually stood in his eyes, “and
have yon indeed suffered for my sake ?
\Was it thus yon learned so well how to
comfort me—seclfish ungenerous crea-
ture that T was? Dut that is passed
now,” he continued, as he folded me in
his arms, *henceforth it shall be me to
play the part of comforter, and I will
see if T eannot make a lifetime devotion
atone for anything you may have suf
fered in the past.”

- ece——

{=™A veritable yonng gentleman,
tour years old, recently threw his ma-
ternal relative into a fit of admiration
by the ftollowing speech :

“1 like most all kinds of cakes—
pound eake, sponze cake;, and _"E;-.]lz
cake, but I don't like stomach-nche.

3= Study,” says Watts, * to make
the whole of your carriage and dis-
CONrse AMONZ MEN 80 SNEASINg 45 May
invite even strangers to love you, and
allure them to love religion for your
sake.” ;

perIs you desire to enjoy life, avoid

etusl  peo They im

mhlmeu and pm‘gl;

I easure,
fit
a ii!lle

heforchand.

Y, JUNE 9, 18

pitﬁng interest. L knew what be was |

rule not ouly to be punctual bt |8

And sbove it on-the vane,
In the soushine and the raio, .
Out in gold, Ssint Peter stanids,
With the keya in his two hands,
And all is well | \
In the old church tower
Hangs the bell;
You can hear its great heart beat, :
Al w0 loud, and wild, and sweets,
As the parson says & prayer '

Over lows
S ot

In the old chufth tower
Hangs the bell,
Deep and solemmn. Hark! again,
Ah! what passion, and what pain!
With her hands upon her hreast,
Some poor soul has gone to rest
Where all is well!

In the old church tower
Hangs the bell

A quaint friend that seems to know
All onr joy and all our woe:

It is glad when we are wed,

It is sad when we are dead,

And all js wall!

Bertran the Ayengor.

el A MODLE NOVELETTE.

There was a revel in the ancestral
 home of Count Bertram del Durazzo.
| The oders of a myraid flowers wafted
| their incense on the gale, the dazzling
| brillianey of a myraid lunps enst a8 halo
of light over the marble brows of the
! fairest dames of Sicily, and as the
| proudest Sicilian cavaliers mingled with
them in the mazes of a redo wa, the
scene was one which, we have Salvator
Rosa’s word for it, he would have loved

to ]Paiut.

| Bat Count Bertram  del Durazzo
| walked apart.  There was a scorn in
| his eye, a frown ®n his forhead, and
'scant cash in his porte-monaie.  Iie
gazed nran the revellers with a mock-
ing langh, a laugh a demon would have
grinned to hear.

“ Knaves, varlets that ye are I spoke
he with closed teeth and clenched fist.
“Ye drain the best of my vintage, ve
fatten on my fruit, and on my paultry,
ye clasp me by the hand and swear
eternal frealty, but shail T tell ye what
yeare? Suckers by the rood !

And he smote his iron heel upon the
mosai¢ pavement.

“ Star of my fathers, has it come to
lthis; that [, Count Bertram del Duraz-
' zo, lord of the broad domain of Ste-
| pandfetehit, Kuight of the spurs and
| County Palatine of the four Nations,
|should in my youth ere scarce forty-five

summers have whitend my flowing

| ringlets, be compelled to eringe to these
| fawnings sycophants and furnish them
free lunches I”

He drew a dirk and—sheathed it

“Was it not enongh that the lady
Caslida Q. de Montmorency spurned
my suit and-drove like a cur from her
roof with a burning heart and not a
red ?  But the insylt sank deep into my
soul, {ea, seared it as was a hot poker.
And kpeeling before your lustrious orb
of heaven I took a torrible oath that
ere to-morrow’s morn  she should be
mine !—Her shricks shall be music to
me while [ feast npon—"

“ Ham Sandwiches.”

(We deem it necessary to state that
this interruption was the remark of the
old eastilian who was serving the
guests.)

And the Couut went on

“Fall well I know the upstart strip-
ling who has won her favor. 'Tis Sir
Guy de Biddeford, Knight of the Salt-
zer Prietzel ! And shall he, that beard-
less boy, with a craven hesrt and 'an
unpaid tailor’s billy shall he stand be-
tween me and my will?  Gramercy!
nary a time !

“ Gentlemen, promenade your part-
ners, you know where!” showted Jonas
II Grande, the master of the ceremo-
nies.

And the red wine glittered in the
gas-light, and bumpers of Burgundy
clashed together as fair women and
brave men spoke with one acconl,
;‘HJ«.-nIBth to D::!razzn‘a Iurdl!“ But Pao-
oJ. Brown the gracefu y kept
aloof from the wassail aud ?dﬁk only
the love-tight of his ladie’s eyes, and a
glass of very weank lemonade, minus a
stick.

Again the Germania Band broke
forth in wild and weird strain, and the
flower of Sicily’s lovliness stood up for
a Virginia recl.

“IIn, ha ! broke fortli the Coumnt.
“The Knight of the Saltzer Prietzel
wonld bear her from me, would he?
Not a once. I havesworn by the cres-
cent flag of Cooney Island that the
Hady Caslida Q. de Montmorency shall
be my Lride.

|
]

July nor yet in Angust, will I keep my

word! Even now a trusty minion waits
withont. I maust hold converse with

him. Bat first to dismiss these brawl-
ers,  Fair lndies and brave koights, it

‘E:i:ns me much to intetrapt yonr joy,
y: . beg ye to take yonr leaves.
the rhepmatics.  Some other time it
to rencew the joys of this

Lit not t3 churlishness, Lut to
shall bg yours
mhl'gentlu, an’t please you mow,

compatise lsfee;;ls,"dtbeﬂ “i;wha
ot _
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Durazzo's eastle had ﬁmlbehilio-

And as truly as the fact | ted,
that I eat notoysters in May or Juue, |

' . # P & . “ | .
By e e

Tl L b

Tt
w, my old me

w“zhhuz

e

Lavryas? .L»I.u’l bloo

defonzo’s forest pass to-morrow ever
the the Kn ofllhﬂtr etzel,
Sir Guy de Bi . He is'my f
—and he must die. 'Wile

the deed ?” ; Y

Ak T e s
twain ; :

tzark !.imugl&s-in Fbu:t. i o

hh wsg-l:.-lane!y night, and
shone within unusunal p
Guy de Biddeford, Knight of &u

..P N 3
, 28 Sir
ser Prictzcl, wendod his way through
the dark woods of ndefqn::’ g It
“By my hailidom!™ quoth He, *4
perilous. night. There be stiléttos un-
theated hereabout, or T am no trué
champion. No matter, Cheer ﬁﬁ :
Sir Guy. Thou hast s stout heart,
strong arm, and a cheroot within thy
|1ordlyml:ﬂa. Andshould sturdy knaves
o y can’st thou not
drop *em? i{a! what is that?
And a brickbat rattled ngainst bis
gorget. o3
“Ha! would’st thon, varlet! ¥y-
then have at thee ™ mﬁ
And they closed in deadly strife.
And s phantom lobster “winged
way m-m:;':he air, -" L
he ve is, we ¢t to say,'all
we can  publish of dsi:m!mﬁ-.
ting story. It ean be found entire in
this weck's number of the Blower,

which circulates fonr million more eop
than there are inkabitants in the known

£

world.] : -
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Pleasure at Home.

A child may easily be led to associate
pleasnre with home ideas, as to think
of itin connection with the'home of n
his play-mates. Certainly, if allowed
to do so he can as veadily conneet hap-
pincss with parents, brothers and siss
ters, as with those of other kin. - And
the child will do so, unless happiness
and pleasure, when he calls for them

under the tal roof, respond—*
All home pietures

at home

be bright ones. The domestic

should be clean and jovous, el
If home life is well ordered, the

chiltkl!'cn having, a to age,

working-time, play-time, game
and hognsubol émm
lo\-e.home, and find pleasure there.
Give the little ones slates and pencils,
and eneanrgo their attempts to make
pictures, rawing will amuse them
when noisy phL- have M“%;
‘of

I

are u?ru::mb &0 art

usefal to them in all business

after life, Have them read to each

other stories and hs

selection, and save the: m.,u.gs. ¥

the pleasant unes you see in papers snd
at your leis

I;'oo s, to read to them .
ou cannot imagine how much it
please them, anz how it will bind

to you. But choose well for them
the impression made on their miy
now will last when the hills erumble,

Have them sing ther,
e

with them songs a

them sing all day—like ds-

all proper times. Have them mutuall
interested in the same things, amuse-

ments and oreupations, ha
fied times for each, so r habits
will be orderly. Let them work te
g:ﬂler—knitting and sewing —
s and girls,.  They enjoy i
unless the boys are
manly to undérstand eirfs
should know how to do
cally, too, as they may avei
comfort in future life. TLet t
together in the garden
—both need ont-of-door
ther fet them enjoy the
dles, &c., all their
work—while their paren e

aivl sympathies:” A6l 0o
blend in'l;;f_lll? accord.- - -1

; and the
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S Man dies, bat nat:
The seasons
day returns with its
amld night with its eloquent
The same stars which it
hattle-field of Troy—rong




